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Dury. y tte afm end reason? 
"Woues on thow well to-day for worthy things? 
my — Ay Morroe « hidden ereson | 
Need'st not fear what hap o ¢ er it Orings. 


E's “VEGETABLE MOTO.” 


A Pore Vegetable Extract) 

SIMPLE, NaTURAL, and CERTAIN 
Hepatic (Liver) §\imuiant 
Occasionally a desire bie ad) anct to 
nNOS “FRUIT SALT, 

As @ Laxative, Stomachic, Mood, Brain, Nerve, 
Bile, or Liver Tonks 
It will be found invaluabie for creating end 
gustaining « netura! action of the momach, 

bowels and biliary secretions, 4c 


H EXPERIENTIA DOCET 
“To 7 ©. Emo. Dear Gir,—Permit me to ex- 
presse the pleasare | feel in teetifying te the 
uent om the use of your 
their work 
Silentiy as the twilight comes when the day 
ie done, and the patient is much astonished to 
find his Diliows attack bas completely fled before 
the cneleught of the ‘Mote.’ Ite action is so 
easy that nothing I have tried comes up to it 
heave exhibited it, and always with the same 
ood effrct to a great many people engaged by 
came firm where I am employed, and when- 
ever (hey feel out of sorta, they come unhesita- 
tingly to me for a couple of ‘Motes.’ Children 
of both sexes take it without the least shudder- 


~ 


ing. A distinct edvantage i gained if the 
‘Moto’ le taken with a small dose (say, in balf 
« tumbler of weter) of Eno’s Fruit Sait.—I am, 


deo Sir, yours very faithful y 
© april 12, 1887 * Karearertia Doce.” 


A GENTLE and C ORRECTIVE 


ACTION. 

* My Dear Sir,—l heve taken many antidotes 
outes ife to cause an action on the bowels, 
but Se ge eral effect of your ‘ Vegetable Muto 
is hapy bh more ways then one. 1 find teem 
gentile anc in thelr ection, aed in 
some mysterio vue way boty ful alike tothe stomach 
= ive jke to have them aiwaryss t hand 

yare N a C., Strand, W..., Sept. 13, 1686." 
PREVENTION —Disobe y ye who 
will, but ye who disobey must suffer; this 
law is os certain im Ite operation a* the law of 
ravitation. With each bottie of VEGETANLE 
OTO ts given a 6-page Pamphlet on the | 
Prevention of Disease 


Bold by ali Chemists. Price is. 1)4., by post ls. 3d 
Prepared only at 


ENO'S FRUIT SALT WORKS, HATCHAM, 
LONDON, 86.1 
Lesion m of Honour, — Royal Portuguese K night- 


hood, 163. Go id Medals and other distinctions 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ PIANOS 


Guineas up ware 
WIG mons »TKEERT, LOND nN, Ww 
Lists Free 


USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


INFANTS. 


Im Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND sop patna 


READNOUCHT: : 


SELF-OPENING 


18, ®, and 22 








Or at HOSIERS & OUTFITTERS. 
Send for Desoript lar to 


Joux Hamittron & Co. (W holesale only), 
London, E.C. 


7, Philip Lane, London, 


re Cur 





ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 





HOWARD 


ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 


& SONS. 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK. 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 





SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 









applications for 
PATTERNS ot 
their NEW MATE- 
RIALS for the 
Present Season, 
These are for- 


warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 


ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eten” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCMANT TAILORS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 


| 6 & 67 7, Ludgate Hill, Lonvon, E.C, 


“ Portable-Easy ” 
GARDEN SEATS. 


PAGET'S PATENT. 
















Easily Carried. Always 
Cleen and Dry. Springy 
and Comfortabie. Cheapest 
made 


For 3 persons, 2s. 


















“anes OFAND 
Agents Wanted Everywhere 

for the above and for 

Garden Engizes. 
BAGGY KNEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 

“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER. 
PATENTED 


For 2 persons, i7s. 64. 
Will be Exhibited in April 

* 

= 
A. PACET & CO., 
Loughborough. 

IN ALL 

COUNTRIES 





From ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 3/9, 5/6, or 
6/6, ‘rom the Patentees and Sole Manufacturers, 


GREEN, CADBURY, & 00., Pirningham. 














SEED) 
Ve 7 ert. % 4 \ 


oF ALL 


‘CARISSIMA | 


| “If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Ob! thine must be a flow'ry way!” 
CCapyright. / 


Three Bottles in a Carton, 7s. / 

eo. singh oo ” 

> © J. 
Bona strees 


WORTH et GIE., 


ARTISTES EN CORSETS. 
PATRONISED BY ROYALTY. 
CORSETS 
made to measurements 
and specially fitted, 
“* from 2} to 10 Guineas. 


134, NEW BOND we W. 














Miss Hudson, Twyford, Says 
voit has a the means 
n better 


me to much 
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SCHERING’S 
PEPSINE 


| 
ESSENCE. 


“The best of all digestive agents.” — 


British Medieal Journal. 
THE NATURAL TONIC AND NATURE’S 
| RESTORER OF VIGOROUS DIGESTION. 


SCHERIN 

|PURE EXTRACT OF MALT, 
ls. per Bottle. 

Of all Chemists and Druggists. 














> 
JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS 


Paris, 1878. 












RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w, 


WHY BURN 
GAS 


IN DAYTIME? 
CHAPPUIS’ REFLECTOR 








~ 
































J 
DIFFUSE DAYLIGHT 
AND SUPERSEDE Gas, 2 
FACTORY—69, FLEET STRizt. fm 
OXFORD.—MITRE HOTEL Se 
ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDOM 
PREPARATORY HOUSE, OT. MABE’S, WDNR ¥. 
HOME, WORK, PLAY, — 
FOR LITTLE BOYS OF 7 UPWARDS. 
£23 a Term; or Bay pom Thee ~ 
Miss HAWTREY. ¥ 
Bo ye 
DR. PAGET, surgeon Denis 
445, STRAND (Pacing Charing Cress Statia’. m) 
Da. PAGET'S method of FIXING TEETH ut - 
out PLATES or PALATES explacc! @ 
Illustrated Pamphiet, post frec 
FOR INFANTS. - 
Also well adapted for CHILDREN czd DYVALIIE For | 
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MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


4 Youre Man with a marked tendency to mildness should (and generally 

ius) select for recitation pieces in which that admirable quality forms 
smallest possible i ient. It makes a little 
change for him, while it affords his friends 
the surprise and gratification of wi i 
him in a new character. So the Poet this w 
has constructed a piece which offers a highly 
effective character-part to the mild but am- 
bitious youth. It is called ‘The Coster,” and 
some of lines may possibly be open to the 
charge of coarseness. Perhaps are coarse ; 
but it must be remembered that a 
is not a Chesterfield. This is an Age of Real- 
ism, and True Art is ever naturalistic. How-- 
ever, the Poet will undertake to forward, 
free of charge, alternative lines to any verses 
which may be considered fairly liable to 
objection, for delivery in the suburbs 
"Lae this it is of vital import- 
reciting poem, it is of vi 
ance that you, the Young Man for whom it is 
intended, should let yourself go. For the 
a. a moment, remember that you are the Coster, 
vimmm 


i 
a® 


rug hoarse, brutal even—but with an 
‘Good i - honest heart beating under your rabbit-skin 
‘ is not the Word. vest. 

Should you feel up to it, you might prepare yourself by turning up the 
bottoms of your trousers, tying a silk aA r round your neck, and wearing 
| your dress-coat inside out—it is not the costume of a Costermonger, but it 

Ips to give you confidence and assists the illusion. Try to be as vulgar as you 
can: no one will mind, if they see the vulgarity is only 
With these preliminary hints we will proceed :— 
§ yer want me to tell yer about it? Well, yer don’t seem a bad sort 0’ bloke. 
ae 1s addressed to an imaginary Interviewer.) 
Set down on the hedge o’ my barrer ; but mind yer don’t tip up the moke! 
(" Moke,” as you may be aware, is a donkey, in this case an imaginary animal, 
harnessed to an unseen barrow; these little details render the whole thing 

so much more dramatic and vivid.) 

Yer kin stand me a drain when I’m done, if yer like—there’s a public that’s 


andy by; 
For this ere ’s a (ne as I never can spin without I gets ’usky and dry. 


The least suggestion of pathos in this last line.) 
I'm rough kind o’ cove, but it’s bin my pride as I’ve led a regular life ; 
For |'m niver too tight of a Saturday night but what I kin wallop the wife. 

I'm allas light’arted in liquor, and I fling about things pretty free ; spree ! 
Bat a 'ardworkin’ man, at the end of the week,—well, he’s fond of a bit of a 
If you intend to do this in Clapham or Brixton, write for alternative verses.) 

§ we lived werry ‘appy together fur nigh upon fifteen year, 
And our ome was a bloomin’ ’umble ’ome, but the ’umblest ’ome kin be dear! 
(Rough pathos ; the epithet “ epee ” is a little coarse ar Comborestti, but 
you can go round apologise for it afterwards. 
And I got that sweet on the place, Sir, hat there ou may call it strange— 
If yer’d orfered me Buckinim Palace, I’m blowed if I think I’d change ! 
ais your knee here with suppressed feeling. 
But hall of a suddin my thoughts got turned the t’other way about ; 
} ome upon one o’ them Soshalist chaps, as stand at a corner and spout : 
0 Feller-workers an’ Friends,” says he, “‘ Society ’s rotten an’ holler ! 
Think o yer comfortless ’omes,”” he sez, “and yer lives as is Oe in squoller ! 
ay 0’ the gorgeous gilded rooms as is howned by the bloated rich, sich ? 
ith their carpets, and sofies, and soft harm-cheers. Hev you got the likes o’ 
+ ry Swells is a wasteful extravagant set, as yer’!] see for yerselves when you hear 
at they spends on soap in a single week what ’ud you a fortnight in beer!” 
ell, he jawed away till he showed quite clear, what I 'd never believed till then— 
‘0 the ’ome I ’ad bin so proud on was honly a ’orrible den ! 
Jw could it hever be anythink else but poverty-stricken and sordid 
When it didn’t ’ave one o’ them luxuries rare of which I had bin defrordid ? 
4we this with passion, but a idea that it relates to a byegone state of mind.) 
And ey a day, as I thought this out, I’d take and cry like a child, 
the light seemed all blowed out o’ my life, and its innercent pleasures spiled ! 
e longer I went on livin’ the lower my sperrits sunk, 
the Missus’s eyes weren’t black for a month, for I ’adn’t the ‘art to git drunk! 
lon ts another touch of Nature, but is not recommended for Peckham.) 
Be Lientlieve if I 'adn’t bin roused I was goin’ to rack and to ruin, 
~ fed ys I must make a heffort some’ow, so I give a a doin’, 
Whe found my barrer a blockin’ the way, and thoy Seok mo afore the beak,’ 
sew what I wanted was change of hair, and sent me to quod for a week. 
Well, (Pause here, to mark the beginning of a new era.) 
is when I come out at the hend o’ my time, I felt like a haltered cove ; 
ambered up by the ereay tess, and softly opened the dose 
u e crazy stair, ° 
tarted back. - « « (This is your best dredatie effect. Work it up.) 





- » » There was nothink there the same as Id seen it afore! 





I couldn’t think for the turn I got, and fur wonderin’ 
“* What did it mean ?” 

It made me shiver and shake for fright—fur the blessed 
floor was clean / 

But I wentured in ; and I rubbed my heyes; for darned 

That ither Teoule't be h 

at ei n’t be right in my ’ed, or i 

orrible dream ! , J ae 

(Pause ; then continue, in a tone of concentrated horror.) 

Fur the room was painted a light pea-green (which the 
—_ is a culler I ’ates!), 

And, wherever you couldn’t get at ’em, was ’angin 
blue and white plates ‘y — 

The mastclgeee had a petticut on, and up on the winder- 


Was a mug o’ voilets, as smelt that loud as they werry 
nigh made me ill! 
The door was a o’ Japanese fans, and the cupboard 


was pain te, 
and | And hover figh some’un had sprinkled a job-lot o’ spadgers 


in t! 
A thing as they calls a “dodo,” on the walls was a 
’ round 


runnin i 
And my old gal was a settin’ asleep in a ruebub-cullered 
(Try to realise here how excessively all this would be 
to annoy a Ci .) 
In my hown armcheer, as had got a coat of horiental red, 
And 0 Lig Samberetls Wes hupside down on the ceiling 


over her ’ed 

Well, I routed her up in a minnit and I sez: “ You're a 
nice cup o’ tea 

_ . (Coarse again, but characteristic—risk it.) 

This ’ere is a pretty state o’ things for your ’usban’ to 
come in see | 

D’yer think I’m a goin’ to set in a place as is on’y fit for 
Tom-fools ? 

With yer wickerwork cheers, and yer plants in pots, and 
these ’ere little three-legged stools!” 

“Why, Brit,” she sez, “‘ I should never ha’ thought as 
you'd fly in a tearin’ poms, 

Cause a kind old lady’s took in her head to do us up in 

he fashion ! 


the 

She thought it was jist what yer wanted so, and she 
never meant to insult yer, 

For this ’ere is luxoorious comfort, Brtt,—it’s what them 
asetics calls ‘ Culcher!’ 

See, these little ‘ hoccasional tables’ is for arternoon tea 
and chat, 

Or for, when a gentleman ’s callin’, to put down his 
chimley pot ‘at ; 
plates 1s considered ‘so de-corative,’ and so is the 


pots and pans, 
But I NS ny a the partickler good of the humberella 
ans 


an 1 

“*T dessay it’s werry genteel,” sez I, ‘‘ but my notion o’ 
comfort it ain't. 

To live in a litter o’ staff like this would aggerawate a 


saint ; 

I fancy I om myself fallin’ about when I’ve taken an 
e ' 

And a breaki fiw shins like a bloomin’ bull in a blessed 


Chiney shop. _ 
I'll not have none of it, Bersy,” I sez, and I chucked the 
lot of it out, 
And my ’art it throbbed with a honest pride as I see it go 
“t & ~ Te h d independen 
(Give this with a spirited i ce.) 
For we all on us our feelings, Sir, and mine was cruel 


urt, 
To think as a swell could ha’ stooped so low as to roba 
r man of his dirt! 


So I never anker for Culcher now, or henvy the’ harris- 
tocrats ; 

I’m cured for life o’ the longing I’ad for a roomful of 
brick -a-bats, 

Of spadgers and pea-green paint you will find in the attic 
’ardly a trace, 

And when my old woman and me has words—there’s 
allus plenty o’ space ! 

That is all, but the author believes it will be found to 
bristle with unities for the beginner. There is an 
alternative ending, in which the Coster is refined and 


redeemed by the gentle influences of his new surround- 
ings, but there really should be some limits to Naturalism. 





x 
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AT A SMOKING CONCERT. 


Herr Professor. “‘ You HAF A REMARGAPLY BOWERFUL Foicr, my 
Varexr!” 

Basso, “‘ Yes? Do You THINK IT wILt Fitt Str. James's Hatt?” 

Herr Professor. *‘ Fu St. Cuames’s Hatt! Acu, MY VRENT, IT 
VILL NOT ONLY FILL Sr. Cuames’s HALL—IT VILL euprTr iT!” 


ALL ABOUT IT; 
OR, FOLLY GATHERED AS IT FLIES. 


Interior of a Suburban Railway Carriage. Well-Informed Passen- 
gers discovered discussing question of the hour. 


First Well-Informed P er (concluding a lucid exposition of 
the situation). Well, that’s why | say it’s a clear question of 
Privilege, and, what’s more, the House ought to have voted it so, as 
a matter of course. 

Second Well-Informed Passenger (who has been reading the 
Times). Not at all, Sir. Not at all. The House was quite right. 
Besides there was no sort of precedent for it. If Pannett wouldn’t 
speak, the 7imes was quite right to go at Ditton. Look at all their 
revelations. Not asoul has answered one of them as yet. Nota 


Bir. 

ae Well- Informed Passenger (putting down the Daily News). 
No, I should think not. It is well known that the whole thing is a 
pack of lies from beginning to end. It ought all to have come before 
a Committee. That would have barst their wind-bag for them. 

First Well-Informed P . That’s what Giapsrone wanted 

would have done it, too. 

‘ormed P. . Grapstows! Why, he’s the 
the whole thing. He's in the very thick of it. 
They ’re a party of thieves and cut-throats, Sir—that’s what they 
are. Just read what the 7imes says of them. 

Third Well-Informed Passenger. The Times, indeed! They 
ought to have had the Editor up at the Bar of the House, and have 
given him six months in the Clock Tower. 





Second Well-Informed Passenger. Nonsense, Sir! The Ting 
has behaved idly throughout the whole of this Irish busine, 
Third Well-Informed Passenger. — idly? Disgracefully 
Why it’s well known that all those | i articles we 
written to order by a disreputable Irish Peer, who was only too gigi 
to get the job. 
irst Well-Informed Passenger. Oh yes, I’ve heard that. By 
they would have got that all out before a Committee. Gtanemy 
knew well what he was about. 

Second Well-Informed Passenger. Pshaw, Sir! Gtanstom! 
Why he doesn’t know whether he’s on his or on his heels, Asi 
[ tell vou what, if that man ever gets into power again—— 

(Indulges in vague prophetic utterances, and is left dispui 
with First and Third Well-Informed Passengers over ty 
future of England generally as Scene closes. 


ROSES IN BLOOM. 
Otp Necro Metopy—“ Lubly Rosa,” 


Lrvety Rosa, Season come, 
Don’t you hear the band go tum, tum, tum! 


Refrain. 
O Roze! Marre Roze! 
I wish I may be Harris’d if I don’t love Roze! 


Recitative, 


Here ’s handsome Manion Burton, she is the belle 

Who plays the Gipsy Queen, and, in Faust, Siebel. 

‘* Burton” suggests a ** Basso ;”—** Bass” were fitter, 
If names meant aught,—as she’s nor ‘‘ pale”’ nor “ bitter,” 
But a contralto sweet, she is, we meant, 
Burton-on-Stage, not Burton-upon-Trent. 


Refrain. 
O Roze! Marguerite Rozr! 
Lucky Epwaxp Scovet to play Faust to Roze. 


Here inspiration ceases—for a while. It was delightful to her 
once os The Bohemian Girl, and Carmen was put on the stag 
in such style, with real horses and mules, that most e 
** Toréador”’ must have been more than ‘‘ contento” with the 
arrangements made by Aveustvus Drvuriotanus Hispawtensis, Ye 
when we saw the Bullfighter going to the arena, it did not occur 
us that they were in Spain, but on their way to Goring. Mam 
Roze, in the gipsy scene, came in on horseback. Never was Carma| 
so well mounted. Mr. Lestre Crorry as Marguerite’s Valentin 
RI oh geet par | 
about , of whic ma ° grouping for 
of Valentine excellent. After e Act there were 
and every one was at home. Mr. (evidently an 
for Violoncelli or Vermicelli) was very good as ’Opheles (why 
abbreviate Mephistopheles in keeping with Vermicelli ?), 
people who will make comparisons said, “ not equal 
How unfair! Hi ’ 

ual to Faure, who was a quartette in himself? If anyone tells 
Mr. Vermi-Orpneres this in an unpleasant way, let him step ot 
and give him “‘ what Faure.” 
ncaa everyone—Chorus and Orchestra under M. Goosess firt 


Goosrns, Goosrns, gander 
Orchestra don’t wander. 


Pat again inspiration stops, and we can only sing to the old neg 
melody 
























ra 


Lively Rosa, season come - 
Lucky you have Harris for your chum, chum, chum: 
Chorus. 


O Rozr, when we goes 
To Drury Lane, it’s all Couleur de Rose ! 





Very ‘‘ Extraordinary Tithes.”’ 


A Contemporary records a not clearly intelligible case of 

“Sarzure ror Trruzs.—Three ricks of hay at Shinfeld, Berks, belots- 
ing to the Rev. Bannan Bopy, clergyman of the Church of England, om 
distrained upon yesterday by the Dean and Chapter of Hereford, for 
tithes and expenses.” sana’ pot 

According to a popular Scottish proverb, “‘ hawks winna pi 
hawks’ een.” This adage is evidently at fault if there is no mistake 
in the statement that a Dean and Chapter of the Established Chur 
distrained for tithes upon produce to a clergyman be sail 
own cloth. And the matter is less excusable as it cannot 








that it hurts no Bony. 


| 














= S& s8 SSF RES Se awsresa se 








Mar 14, 1887.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARLI. 








| 
“ 
Y 


yy j 


UZ 


ce 
4) 


a 
——* 
a 
— 


1] 
‘ 


T 


NOTICE TO QUIT (P) 


Colonist (to John Bull). ‘‘ 1 say, 1 wisn vou'’p Tet~ Him To Go away.” 








ELOQUENCE AND Wispom.—The rejoicings recently performed at, Par’s Laresr Comptarnt.—High rents and falling prices have 


Brussels in celebration of the King’s second birthday, included a| impoverished Irishmen ; or so they say. Yet it is not in a purely 
Daatical i wy an event in the career of soinoieal sense, but in a political and journalistic one, that the 


procession, commemorating 
Wim Tae Sixent, “ is silvern, and silence is golden” | Parnellites are now complaining of ‘‘ Hard Times.” 
| Mdeed ; but the admirers of Mr. Giapstows will shrink from no | 
a en Rees eT, aan . <4 M Cc t Tuwwet Fawatics.—* A little more 
everse. However, neti a pleasant way to orro For THE Caannwe, Tux _— 
liquidate a te pny : : than Watkin and less than kind.” 


es 
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AT THE BIER OF BEER. ‘Don't Js that the way You always take your ¢ a igh 


(By a Poet more Ale than Arty.) 


Wuat is pure Beer? The beer that’s brewed alone of malt ant hops. 
To that is ALLsorr’s limited—the beer brewed else all slo 

Quassia, calumba, guinea-grains, beer-drinkers may 

Yet though those bitters match not hops, there’s little hare j in in them. 


But hops although the wise above all other herbs exalt, 
The element of all good beer essentiall ~b} . 

Of gentian mere infusion, to acknowledge truth compels, 
Mach of your so-called bitter ale by many an X excels. 


Malt in the fine old English beer conld Toby Philipot taste. 
Ni » longer now !|—the beverage of a — is debased. 

* Home-brewed ” hath superseded bee m by vile and vapid “* pale.’ 
There ’s none such staff as ‘‘ stingo,” no, nor any “ nut-brown Kio.” 


Oh, for the sound malt liquor, and the brave strong beer of old, 

Like that near Covent Garden which was once at  Orrter’s” sold! 
Then was John Barleycorn your man, but now, alas, he’s dead, 

And the farmer’s flowing tankard from the roadside inn hath fled ! 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE ral OF TOBY, MP. 


House of Com 8 y, May 2.—Sir Cuarntes Forster 
bazzing about House lang befor prayer-time. After prayers trot- 
ting round incessantly. Tried about = the Benches, including 
seat of Leader of —— position. General impression that he had heard 
news of his hat. Several Members duel congratulations on happy 
event. Turned out to be misapprehension. Sir Cartes about to 
make one of his rare public appearances as Chairman of Committee 
on Petitions. Happens only once or twice in history of a Parliament. 
A Private. Bill disposed of, Sir Cuantes, amid impressive silence, 
ite gem SPeaKER at considerable ~~ Seems <y . been . 
ittle game on in respect of Petitions presen in favour 0 

tod, Wine Dace. 5 Names of all classes of distinguished 

—" H. Surry, of & Strand,” 4 does “ Joseru 
Breear, Pork Merchant.” Not less than seventeen horses, well 
known in the betting ring, represented as undertaki ‘ever to 
= if Honourable 

listen to Peti- 
tion. “Commitice ap- 
pointed to inquire into 
matter. Intend to move, 
as an Amendment, that 
the practice of present- 
J ing tbiseds 1 to House be 

Is absolutely 
for practical 


pur- 
poses, —ye contributory 
to a a 

; devoted to Co- 
oan Bill in Committee. 
Not without flashes of 
liveliness. Quite ablaze 
when, after midnight, 
W. Repmonp, rising 
with evident intention 
to embark on fresh 
course of incoherency, 
SmrrH moved the Closure. 











up the shutters at one 

his own bookstalls.” Notaw came back from Division Lobby aflame | asid 

with wrath. Some young bloods of Conservative Party been jeerin 

Opposition through glass door, where, years ago, they stood 

howled at Grapstone. ‘“ Was that in order?” Saas asked. 
“Certainly not,” said Covrtwer, and Noraw collapsed. 

like having an authoritative opinion on a of order. 
Business done.—More Coercion 


Tuesday Night.—Walking along Dasa before pra ere 
noon came upon CaaRtes Lewis at remote end. 


a wall tearing up something and 
tide. pat nearer found it was an artichoke he was palling to 
pieces y leaf. hy ap thd yk ie 
me ra he theow in susther * Put it srl wees 4 
engrossed not observe my a when yfull 
nipped his calf. ‘Gracious, Tosr,” he shouted, “ H * 
do that sort of thing. aa Try have had me in the river. 


yers this after- 


leaning 
throwing pices in the rolling 


othing | on his legs without 





oni said, ‘Fact is I’m going to ry LK 


ter of newspaper to appear at Bar for Ne 
privilege. Undecided whether to put on my white waistcoat 4 
the girl in the garden, don’t you know, so 
artichoke out of kitchen and left settlement of question to fate, Bat | 
I’ve lost count, and, if you'll excuse me, 11} 


begin put me out. 

n again. 

uppose the last leaf was ‘‘ Don’t,” for when after questions Lewy | 

rose on Question of Privilege he wore black waistcoat. The finn it | 
_ = been run sensing — - at og be wanting to know 

w as become of his grandmother ; hinting that D 

he would. Lzwis, inflamed with sudden atin | 

ber assailed, —— that printer 
Exultation in Irish om | | 


on Treasury Bench. 
ht,” Sacra Sone, ** that when we made pete bin @ Baronet | 
se I r he now wants be a 
Lanne, sommes pos Bewted st, i... 7 
pursued his way. letter he had sent to Jou Dixton. Began 
= P sir CHARLES bane Presents his com agian to Mr. Dritoy.” 
Letter, two pages, bristled with “‘Sir Cuantes Lewin.” At 
every repetition of , made in unctuous tones, House went inty | 
convulsions of fe. x HEAcy brought up the white waist 
coat of twelve years 2, and i. it in the new Barnet’s face. | 
A bad time for the Began to eee that he bad papel 
into hands of enemy. ‘the a ites took up his Motion, and | 
vehemently clamoured that it should be carried without delay, His 
Conservative friends angry at being dragged through the mire. Not 
lacking in pluck, and not unaccustomed to be misunderstood by the 
House of Commons. But all this too much to bear. So when Division | 
call “the Hon. Barnet” slunk away, and was seen no more, 
Tosy!” he said as he passed out, “‘ things would have been | 
different if I hadn’t fooled with that that artichoke, but had at once put | 
on the white waistcoat.” 
Business done.—Debate on Privilege adjourned. 


Wednesday.— De Liste,” said Wrirri Lawson, back again | 
from Southern climes, “ reminds me of nothing so much as a jack-in- | 


ny aN Ji i Hh) 


mil 


5 a trying to shear the locks of the Parnellite Samson. 


the-box. He is always popping up to say something disagreeable 
about the Parnellites; gets a crack on the head and is once mat) 








shut up in the box.” 
tes now to report to the BrRAKER one of Tanwen’s gracious | 
Heard him, he tells the Srzaxer, call gentlemen oppos 


a one t of cads—cads with an adjective. wi 
“*My good man,” said Axers-Doveras, ‘‘ why should you g0 
do a thing like that. Haven't weenough of what TanyER eaeuee 


what you overhear 
down ? think it ener” De Lasix said i hal 
presented the Conservative Whip with a copy of his Bill designed 
cut off American Money Supplies for the Land 


League. 

Business done.—More squabbling on Privilege Question. 

Thursday.—GranpotPn had rather bad ame of an hour & 
night. Dacsuauens yesumed Debete on Bel Been makin 
study of GRraNDoLPn’s on precedent Questions 
As embarrassment of viches i in choice of contradiction 

“ GeaNpotrH,” Hancourr says, (and he’s a judge,) “ has grest 
ee of arses what is eraveniont to-day without remembering yes 


ew 
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Braptaven did his work uncommonly well. Kept his temper 
when GRaNDOLPH lost his, moctiog all contradictions and denials 
with quotations from inexorable Hansard. The more GranpoLPxu 
wriggled the more self-possessed and incisive BrapLaven grew, and 
the more uproarious the merriment of House. General im i 
that GrawDoLrn had met i i 
| Braptaven had scored off 
heated talk on the Privilege Question, but— 
Business hee: os = » a 
iday.— House getting a little weary 
Debate on Priviegs. Some lively speaking to- 
eet, bat great falling away in attendance. 
Trx Heary got on early, and carried war into 
enemy’s country. Smirn evidently uneasy 
y 
sell the Times .” he thun- 
shaking fore-finger at Lexp of 
REASURY, ,, and you are equally guilty 





perceiving 
7) You 

d 

the 


the paternal 
petting it out whenever his 
flag. Saunpersow followed, and, as 
Fow ter (who knows his Shakspeare 
** Now the wigs are on the green.” 
DERSON not quite himself. 


tangled in remarkable b 

Parnellites as backboneof GLapstowe’s following. 

Asserted that Right Hon. Gen . 

oe 
with profo su _ i 
only in whi ing the vertebrae.” 

Dr. Farquuarson retired to Lobby, and 

thought this over. 

“* How can anyone whitewash his back- 
bone?” he asked hi . “And why, 
> yh in the attempt, should he whitewash 
“Thinking it over.” YNYs sak Gauwpeason.” eS POM 

Business done.—House decide attack of Times on Parnellites not 
Breach of Privilege. 





Commitrer THAT Mr. Drtton’s ENEMIES WOULD READILY VOTE 
ror.—A Hanging Committee. 





A DISMAL D.C.L, 


Proresson FREEMAN has been deploring the frivolity of our great 
“Seats of .” He says Oxford is a place where learning 
doesn’t sit at all, but is —, sat on. It’s given up ———————_- 
to tennis, boating, cricket, flirtation, concerts, and a | 
feeble imitation of London manners. If GoLpwm | 
Suir, and Hewry Wurx-corp Irvine both give a 
lecture the same night, off goes the University to | 
listen to the Actor, not the Professor! Well, is not | 
acting better than mere professing? No remedy in 
particular is proposed, except to boycott athletics. 
great athletic events are consi ite recognised | 
Academic periods, and Mr. Freeman would put a full | 
stop to such periods. As for social meetings in the | 
gardens attached to Colleges at Commem.-time, he | 
isn’t a garden party himsclf, he says, and he won’t 
be a party to ’em. Concerts too, are frivolous, and 
will have to go, though these might have been thought 
to have some connection with sound learning. 

Altogether the Professor at the (Oxford) breakfast- 
table is a very gloomy kind of Professor indeed— f 
makes quite a “* free breakfast-table” of it by his| [Zc 
way of going on. If the other lessor, W vf 
lecture was not properly attended and reported, 
agrees with him, he ought to change his name to| | 
Scotpwin Smirx. Some day, per he will figure 
as Macautay’s New , or ian, survey- 
ing the site of Oxford from a broken arch of Magdalen 

ridge. Evidently Professor Freeman's idea of the 
sort of exercise fitted for students and tutors at a 
University is to take a “‘ constitutional” and discuss 
the pee en of the Anglo-Saxon Monarchy ; . 
and the uuthor'of the Maki W apland a Idea of Capi 

e au e ° —w! is | Poni 
shortly to be followed, aT a... a companion | ———— 
volume entitled the May-queen of England, ‘*Merry | excellent _ posi- 
and Wise,” is not the motto for this tatest edition of tion “ Under the 
the Freeman’s Journal. | Clock” Tower. 


a 








MODEL MANCHESTER! 
Taxe the best features of all the “‘ Shows” of South Kensington, 
add to them a never-to-be-equalled collection of English modern 
pictures of unrivalled excellence, 


long-standing account. Much more and 


iil 





£ 
ef 








r. e occasion was & 
Sapna uC eee. Nd Te thane, Mr. Punch is pleased with his Model. 
= sun, no doubt —- wae a hint from Apeiis, oo bag are onsty } 

pu an appearance in Man r later in the 
afternoon. é ven in this there was evidence of the shine being taken 
out of the Birthplace of the Cockneys. Unlike the Laureate’s play, 
the Promise of ay was fully realised. 

In selecting Sir Josern Lex for their Chairman, the nisers of 
the gem of the Jubilee proved that they knew how to lay thei 
upon a jewel. They brought a sure Lex to their bark, which, under 
rithenek che and lente of i l 
a i nty of it) was certainly necessary for an 
adequate examination of all the treasures of therr Argosy, with its 
cargo of better-than-golden grain. Mr. Punch frankly admits 
that his head teems with pleasant fancies that in Manchester were 
affairs of the sternest matter of fact. As he sits in his easy chair in 
85, Fleet Street, a vision of the fairest work of the finest men rises 

ore him, He sees once more, with the matured successes, the 
earliest triumphs of Lerenron, the pick of the basket, the flower of 
Mrziais, the lame-coloured ideals of Buuwe-Jonzs, the “hers” as 
well as **hims”’ of Watts, the graceful curves of Tunwen, and 
the products of that undoubted Briton—Riviéee. In black and 
white come the illed forms of Tewnret, Sampounne, Krave, and 
the Fvrwiss, in the far-off Gainsborough Gallery. Every work had 
been seen before; but, for all that, the Collection could be accurately 
ealled—and no doubt the same idea occurred to their Royal 
Highnesses the Prince and Princess, as they walked through the 
Gallery, accompanied by the Chairman of the Arts Committee— 
AGNEW one. Mr. Punch recalls the sheen of the Silk Section, 
the point of the Irish Lace-makers, the case (rather a hard one) of 
the Ship Canal, to say nothing (for little could be heard if it were 
said) of the din of the Machinery in Motion. Lastly Mr. Punch’s 
imagination carries him back to “‘ Old Manchester and Old Salford,” 
which, truth to say, even in his reverie, seem more substantial than 
“ Old London.” 

So as this is the year of Jubilee, the Sage of Fleet Street (who 
is less green than all the other es) gives an additional word 
advice. He says to would-be Exhibition Manufacturers not ** Go to 
Bath or to Jericho” (as a disagreeable Sage might be induced to 
exclaim in a moment of passing irritability) “* but go to Manchester! 
If you really want a perfect article, a superb model, go to Man- 
chester!” And to non-Exhibition-Manufacturers, and the public 
generally, he offers the same advice. In all sober seriousness (which 
is a very different thing to, and must not be confounded with, ine- 
briate dignity) he repeats, ‘‘Go to Manchester!” And those who do 
go to Manchester, he will vouch for it, will not rest satisfied until 
they have seen every inch of the Royal Jubilee Exhibition. 





Mrs. Ramssoruam hears that slides have been erected at several 
recent exhibitions for tobacconists, in imitation of the Americans. 
She has cautioned her Niece against them ; for although, as she says, 
tobacconists may be a very respectable set of people, yet she cannot 





approve of their society exclusively. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Servant, “ Lapy Gurer’s Carriace!” 
Son of the House (tenderly, as he hands her Ladyship out), ‘‘ Au! I've skeN walrinc FoR THIS MOMENT ALL THE Evenino!” 











D» you ken Antavur Peet with the spur at his heel, 


WILD WEST-MINSTER! Which the stabbornest buck-jumper ’s bound for to feel, 
And flinch at the ishment dealt out by Pert, 


Atn—"' Do you ken John Peel!” While Wild West-minster howls in the morning ’ 
Chorus.—For the sound, &c. 


Yes, I know Anruur Peet as a chap who won't shirk ; 
Bat his mount of to-day is a tiger, a Turk, 


Do you ken Anruur Peet in the nightly fray ” 
Deo you ken Anruur Peet at the break of day ? 
Do you think he won't wish himself far far away, 


Ere the House rises early in the morning ? And to break it to harness he ’!i have all his work. : 
Chorus. Though he leathers and spurs night and morning. 
For the sound of the Pats keeps us each from our bed, _, _ Chorus. , 
And the Tory horse bolts if om ive him his bead, ies the prune of its Spete end a pad of ite feet 
A Ow buek- a teaser 
the row of the Rads, by sly Lanovucuers led, to weil he still keeps his meen, 


At Wild West-minster sounds until morning. | And P. — deg FO ge heen racing 
Yes, I know Arruve Peet, with his seat so true, 

And he needs it indeed on that buck-jumping screw, 
Whieb to fling Anruvur Pert has done all that it knew, HIGH (COURT) JINKS. 


The bit and the bridle still scorning. Tae London lawyers have invited a thousand of their country 
Chorus.—For the sound, &c. brethren to a great feast in the Central Hall of the Royal Courts of 

Do you ken Anravr Peet of the resolute will, a Se iat Ow = of —— on a and the Coantry 
And the “ hand” that is worthy of Buffalo Brix? Mouse—“* Mus in urbe,” as Tommy would say. But they mustn't 





Do you think the buck-jumper would not like to spill ‘esome i icitors 
The cool hand on its back ere the morning ? og p-—- ng fa etn, aa —y 4 Bul ofc ae What 
Chorus.—For the sound, &e. costumes will the thousand 


lawyers wear at the dinner? Staff 
gowns, to be sure. What a concourse of legal talent! And very 
a 





Yes, I know Arruvr Pret for a rough-riding body, gallantly the feasters have taken five hundred seats at the theatres 
At a rogue almost equal to Copr, for the Solicitors’ ladies, #0 that while the lawyers sta (and dine) 
And down like a hammer on noodle and noddy, the ladies go to the play. Here is a conundrum, for this occasion, 
Though kept in the saddle till morning. suggested 7 a discontented Barrister:—What is the difference 
Chorus.— For the sound, &c. between the attendants at the dinner, and members of the Junior 
aay a Bar? The former will get fees for their waiting; the latter will 
Be: you ben ARTHUR + tay» his > 80 » siveng, wait for their fees. 

: or a cont st that ’s dour and ding-dong, N.B.—There is no truth in the report that, as a special method 
For a rally that’s sharp and a struggle that’s long, of celebrating Her Majesty’s Jubilee, the don and Country 
Which may last all the night until morning ? Solicitors have unanimously agreed to charge no fees to clients for 

Chorus.—For the sound, &c, a whole twelvemonth. 


























WILD WEST-MINSTER ! 


OR, “BUCK-JUMPING” EXTRAORDINARY !! 
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ROBERT AT THE ROYAL ACADEMY DINNER. 


be a 
regretted not to see no Aldermen, 


rd. They allers adds adi 
ae 4 ee tone Maen 


allus waluable. 
most distingui ascmmiy fe Be Sine Ss ee 
said so, he - eyes to i 
Our great and prime Minister, 

though why he complained of 
though it was just a leetle ric a c 
frend Lord Jouw Mawwers had been hanged in 
laughed, tho I thort it rather a unkind 
ony meant his pan. His Lordship then, 
to xeuse the failures of our Artists in 
full evening dress of the present time! and lly 
man who would wentur to chissell such an atrocity. 
commit = directly as it eppearel 3, ro k oo nie 
| costoom nearly ewery evening, it is in ewery 

full dress of an Hed Waiter, I wentures, with becoming umility, to place my 
opinion in direct opposishun to that of his Lordship. P a yeller 

him to the despised swaller tale. 


rom 
lace = 
primrose in the 

button-hole wood reconcile 

I was glad to hear from so hi an authority, that the House of Lords by keeping 
regular hours and allowing nothink to hinterfere between them and their dinners. 
he gt EN Pg ey i Ft 
result of neg’ most i im ies, co y 
swallering down their cheap and not nice meals in haste and discomfort, have 
become such a cantankerous, and quarrelsum, and abusive lot of Hem Peas as praps 
the world never saw before, i 

The Lory Mare delited them all by telling ’em that in addition to the butiful 
Stattys in the Egypshun Hall, the Cop un had lately opened a little art 
Gallery to which about 40,000 peeple been, and that he hoped they shood have 
a fine gallery some day when they had jest got a little more money, at which they 
all cheered away like fun. What a wonderful man the Chairman must be, 
what a pity he isn’t in the House of Commons. I shood think he'd estonish a good 
many on’em. Not content with having proposed no less than seven 
acshally wound up the hole perceedings with rather a longish lecture on pain’ 
which he finished by boasting that they now had no less 
pre coud learn to paint from living moddels. I looked ard at the Bishops, but as 
: ry ph a blush on their wenerable features, I spose it’s all right, otherwise—— 

ut | refranes. 

I may add that it was a remarkable good dinner, and so indeed it may well be, 

considering as the pore Painters only gits one a year. BERT, 





“UNDER CONSIDERATION.” 


Rumovr having been more or less busy on the subject of the forthcoming 
official ‘‘ honours,” the following current on dits may be read with interest :— 

It is reported that in high quarters it has been determined that a large addition 
shall be made to the House of Lords, and that the creation of at least three hun- 
dred new Peerages, may be as the minimum of honour contemplated in 

of csiteths enishagan aa MTS tr ani emake amie he ex te 

| of suitable reeipien: t! it was origi P er titles on the 
| Chairmen of the leading Railway and Insurance Tomesaion, all the members of the 
London School Board en bloc, and a large number of Common Councilmen, some 
modification of this plan may possibly be expected. 

— also talked of in connection with the names of Mr. HyrxpMay, 
Messrs, KELYNE AND Cooxg, and Mr. Lanoucuersg, to the last of whom a Duke- 
dom will be offered, to which, in graceful recognition of his investigation into the 
subject, it is said that a substantial hereditary ion will be attached. 

Saronetcies will be freely distributed to provincial Mayors and Aldermen, it 
having been decided that a contribution of not less than £5 to the local Celebration 
Fund (following a precedent set by James tue First) will entitle the donor to 
receive the honour. 

The Order of the Garter will be materially enlarged, several entirel 
Stalls being created expressly for the ~-casion, and of these, the names o 
AtrreD Pager and several other no .e patrons of the Drama are mentioned 


as those of the probable occupiers. 
., The Order of the Bath will also be largely recruited from the official classes, 
it having already been decided, as a preliminary step, to raise to the dignity of 
Military Knights Commanders of the Class the Beadles of the Burlington 
and Lowther Arcades La, > 

In conelusion, it may confidently stated that the salaries of the Archbishop 
of Canrersury, the Lord Mayor of Lowpon, Her Majesty’s Cabinet Ministers and 
Judges, and the Heads of all | etree will be doubled, while the Lorp Cuay- 


CELLOR and the Spzaxer of the House of Commons will receive each a brand-new 
wig and set of robes, and the Chief Commissioner of Police a new cocked hat. 


ee of the Critics, Mr. Nozt’s Comedy, 
~and-W ater. 


new 





Surrep To a T.—In spite of the 
Tea, at the Criterion, was better than 





NORDISA. 
Am—" The Widdy Malone.” 


Dm you hear of Nordisa’s first t? 


“Old Drury” choke full. First Act bright, 
And light. 
The Second was dull, 
But it wasn’t a mull, 
As an Avalanche put it all right, 


We quite 
Screamed de Gus-tibus Hannis in fright! 


Musical Tortoise-Shell Box, with moving figures worked by 
the Thane | Corder. Scene for * Nordisa.” Naught 
(OA!) 


The Third Act took place in a serre, 
_ Plants rare! 
The Avalanche had arrived there, 
You stare ? 
And the storm being strong, 
Took Nordi 


And carried her in twixt the pair 
Who were 
Being married! Oh my! what a scare! 


Then Oscar (M'Gucxts), in throes 
Soon shows 
His heart is less false than his nose 
(Z knows), 
Miss Burns becomes riled, 
And this makes Oscar wild, 
Reparation Nordisa he owes 
For woes 
He has caused, so he turns to propose. 


easier | 


Then enter old man with A crook 


r hook, 
He’s hither *‘ conducted by Coox”’ 
Aywsiey Cook). 
He says Nordi’s mother, 
Was some swell or other. 
Perhaps she ’s the heiress of Syoox — 


ll look, 
But I don’t think this is in the book. 
My sentiments I will express, 
goes 
Yordisa needs cutting, confess 
If lees 
There were of Act Two, 
Then to say would be true 
Rosa’s Conver has scored a success, 


Oh yes! 
And in this we should all acquiesce. 





Summary or THe Wreck Commissioners’ Report. 
—The Sea might be comparatively wreck-less were 
Seamen not superlatively reckless. 
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GROSVENOR GEMS. 
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No. 75. The Ogress at the Stores, “ Nice 
fresh Heads to-day, Ma'am!" 





Nos. 145 and 147. These form evide: tly 
one picture, to be entitled, “ Catcl. ing 
the Speaker's Eye.” 





— No. 191. 
No. 208. “ Blisters!” The Chair-woman of the Grosvcnor Gallery. 

















No. 188. Melancholy marks them for ber own. Mr. No. 179. The Teetotum. 
and Mrs. Gladstone solemnly keeping Primrose Day. 


“ May's Paxttamentany Paacrice” (Edition for 1887).—Debates on 
Crimes Bill, de die in diem. 








THE CRICKETER’S CAROL. 
(By an Enthusiast.) 


ip once more fires the blcod, 
no more in the mud. 
longer all hummocks and holes, 
wickets again take the place of the goals. 
come the rollers, once more moves the chalk, 
from the tent do the flannel-clad walk. 
meadows are damp, 
the stumps, for goloshes and gamp. 
umpire looks frigid, the longstop seems frozen, 
can’t score more a dozen ; 
tis only the middle of May, 
our climate’s peculiar way. 
No matter! At least we're again in the field. 
Which the zealots of “‘ passing” and“ dribbling” must 


yield. 
The tarf will get dry in a month, = cag Ser, 
And the sky, not our noses, be bonnily blue. 
We can feel the old glorious heart-thrilling charm, 
The Pavilion of striding from, bat under arm. 
And hiding the tremor our bosom which moves, 
By fumbling away at our pads or our gloves. 
Oracles fire off their critical bolts 
And the Marylebone Club plays the Middlerex Colts, 
Great slogs! what is life unless one can see, 
Once or twice in a week say, great W. G. 
Knock up a square hundred, or Reap at the stamps, 
Give the Yorkshiremen al, and Lancashire jumps? 
ill no longer be bores, 

There is something to read every morning—the scores. 
For Drow I don’t care a duck’s egg, not I, 
Or whether Brum Jox goes to Putney or Skye. 
The G, O. M.’s gabble seems long-winded rot, 
And if I understand Mr. Surrn, [’}| be shot. 
But oh! that account of the M. C. C. Match 
Of Surewssvny's century, Loumawn’s great catch, 
The skyer that TuornTon sent out of the ground, 
And the way little Aner ‘‘ despatched ’em all round ”’ ! 
B sage Waa op soe’ Beast & 6 way 
That East wind can’t neutralise—even in May. 
Oh! come a Summer, my soul’s in a hurry 
To see whether Notts will be walloped by Surrey, 
If Kent will pull up, or the Tykes take first place, 
Or if Gloucester successes will gladden “‘ old Grace,” 
Whether W. G. will this season be seen 
Leviathan still, unsurpassed, ever green ; 
Whether Sropparrt again will play up to his fourm, 
And Loumanys for Surrey's worst foes make it warm ; 
Which of the two Raps will see best of the fun, 
Whether Suaw will go off, or young Povaner come on. 
a this, yeni i om 0 to _~ 

e’ve at as I hope, said good-bye to snow. 
And though it is chilly and damp—in fact, May— 
The fresh Cricket-Season Aas started. Hooray!!! 
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PROBABLE INVASION OF LONDON, 


Mr. Ponca learns from the City Press that, at the Meeting 
of the Court of Common Council, a letter was read from the 


towards the defence aforesaid ; and elicited in reply “ the 
head Leng, Gat epente So vegans aie Ve 

Mr. Punch was not himself personally aware that there 
was any immediate danger of an invasion of L. ara 


German Cler 
he the knowledge, aoe that Her Most Gracious 


i to 
his fears, until, indeed, he remembered that they were, by 
regulation, exempt from service abroad, except in case of 
an yo But, Goitem, Gate mY patriotism Mee 
prevent them from any such thoug 
isi so Mr. Punclls slumbere ‘will ‘aot be. disturbed 


[May 14, 1887, | 
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SONG AND SHOUT. 


“ Lohengrin has been definitively withdrawn from the Eden 
Theatre in Paris.”"—Daily News. 


Poor Lohengrin! What chance has Art’s Swan- 


song 
Against the blatant bellowing of the throng, 

E’en in Art-loving Paris ? 
She prates of ** Art pour Art,” sweet Culture’s joy, 
But finds a shrieking sweep and butcher-boy 

More than a match for Charis. 


The gamin’s clamorous chauvinism finds 
Far readier echoes in Parisian minds 
Than the bewitching song 
That stole across the Rhine. That silvery strain, 
Heard by the stranger waters of the Seine, 
Fires the hysteric throng. 


Parisians of the pavement, rowdy ring, 

Is patriotism the Beotian thing 
Your stupid shouts proclaim it ? 

The hero virtae, shorn of manly sense, 

Is slain by those who, fierce in its defence, 
Degrade it and defame it. 


0 brainless Hate! A more enduring curse 

Than despot’s dungeon, or than Mammon’s purse, 
In your blind fury clings 

To all earth’s peoples, with a closer hold 

Than the corrupting leprosy of gold, 
Or plague of tyrant kings. 














Tnoven the Captain of the Victoria urged in his 
| defence the silence of the fog-horn, the Court very 
properly adjudged that if, instead of listening for the 
sounding of this, he had only attempted a little sounding 
on his own account, all might have been well. And this 
| is sound judgment. It is certain that on receiving no 
communication from the shore. he ought himself to have 
lost no time in dropping ita line. This would at once 
have got to the bottom of the matter, and saved his vessel 
from that ultimate grounding on which the whole charge 
against him of defective seamanship is based. 








NIGHT. 
Dance vor THR Tires, TO BE INDULGED IN BY MR. 
Watrer, M.P.—*' Covering the Buckie.” 








THE AMATEURS. 


Suburban Roscius. ‘‘ Au, | sAW YOU WERE AT OUR ‘ THEATRICALS’ THE OTHER 
How pIp YOU LIKE MY AssuMPTION oF HAMLET?” 

Candid Friend. ‘‘My pear F’tuan—oreat'’st Piece oy Assumption I EVER 
saw i’ mw’ Lire!” 








A MAY MEMORY. 


Noruine to do to-day. Now for a jolly ramble in the x vy & 
How delightful will be the peaceful quiet of the fields after the di 
of London! Buds just appeari ing’s delights! 

In the country—twenty miles ‘own. Country a little damp. 
How the mud does stick to one’s boots! Why can’t lay a pave- 
ment across a ploughed field ? i only I see 
a huge ugly building erected on it. Probably it’s an Asylum. All 
of the Lk d files beeps be ‘aut the effect. ' 
of the kind ;—philant ic, bu i picturesque 

There’s a nay looking man—two of them—just over that hedge. 
Glad I brought Fido (my dog) with me. Men are ing stones at 
der FR 1A IS ae men turn out to be bird- 
and Fido is disturbing their nets. Wish he had broken them. They’ve 
got a row of tiny cages, with imprit 1 larks ing from sid 


"tbe snared. Question is, when is the 

I oe these men and tell them they ’re 
possibly be mistaken, and I shall certainly get 
e not to interfere with them y as 


so near, and there’s no 
Pass hurriedly on. If people who are idiots enough to like havin 

wild birds in cages, were to see them being snared, would 

Hullo! What’s that noise? It’s pe a animal i 

or roaring! Can it be the panther I read al pen: 

& menagerie? Or was that in France? Wish hetter 

a. it om a panther — it "s 0 herd of bulls, They’ve 

are ing straight for him! is is becoming 

Rather wish I was safe back in the London streets. Don 

| bird-snarers and horrid bulls there. 


pun: 
they are now swearing at me for standing 
pelonmen an within two miles, 





greater success 
his attempts to muzzle the dogs. Why do oo pao Seas in. ites 


where there’s a public footpath ? a ts can be 
compressed into a few minutes when one’s flying for one’s life across 
ee etl ii here sore will Wee Son extn 
is Ww my Execu' an action 
the tale cunel—ale what sort of an obi notice that snob 
Gussins, who is always so unfair to me, will put in his new T 
Fling myself wildly at the stile. Assisted over by the bull. 
very much shattered, on other side. 
A brute of a bailiff, keeper, or somebody, comes up—tells 
me I’m trespassing ! er him to the bull for 
Ask him why sa wild beasts are 
a right of way? He replies, ' 
says the bulls are put to terrify poachers. 
I tell him. Bailiff iff doesn’t say anything, 
begins whi atune, Annoying. Have 
or is he a gamekeeper —half-a-crown to ay to 
Station, to which I to crawl with my hat battered, coat torn 
—— nerves ruined. Catch me taking a country 
again. 





Privilege. 

Waart Privilege is or is not no one cares, 
The casuists all by Party zeal are led. 
Rut oh! their apy i of splitting hairs, 

Gives me a splitting head ! 





Coxunprum ror Tne 8. E. R.—Which is the easiest way for a 
Shareholder to spell Ultra vires ?—With a Kar! 
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THE LATEST FASHION IN PARLIAMENTARY CARDS. 


h bone 4 ‘ Vaundelson, ‘ MP, 


Atl lome, 


Mondays, Wednesdays, and Saturdays. 


PISTOLS AND COFFEE 


7T°O8 AM. RSVP 


(Specimen.) 


“GIVE US BOLD ADVERTISEMENT.” 
SHAKSPEARE. 

Dra et Secdop,” cn crainer bes bos pebihing ttioed » 
Stories of To-day,” an ev ishing a a 
very dreadful ¢ veri the appearance of this painful 
narrative (into which are introduced real names of living persons and 
apparently faithful records of actual events) will be of substantial 
service to the cause of morality is a question that is being mooted in 
more quarters than one. owever, its production suggests yet 
another mode of treatment, which, if followed, would be of advantage 
to somebody. To further explain our meaning we append a specimen 
of the kind of story that might be compiled under the auspices of 
those we may appropriately term the lovers of useful publicity. 


THE CAB ACCIDENT IN THE OLD KENT ROAD. 
Carrer XIIl.—Among the London Lawyers. 


Tavs far we have traced the career of the unfortunate BIL. 
Browry—unfortunate chiefly in being the driver of a hackney 
carriage—in the streets of London. Now we see the battle trans- 
ferred to another arena, in which the combatants no longer engage 
in hand-to-hand encounters, in strange oaths, in startling assevera- 
tions, but where the combat is waged by legal champions in Courts 
of Justice. Brit Brown was charged before the Lozp Mayor. 

Brit Brown did not know what to do, or where to turn. Therefore 
he was afraid of the Lonp Mayor. Some good genius sent him to 
the —— Restaurant. Here he obtained a most excellent dinner for 
three-and-sixpence, consisting of two soups, two fishes, two entrées, 
two joints, sweets, vegetables, and cheese. wine, too, was 
admirable, and, although not able to purchase any himself, he was 
informed by connoisseurs thet —— brand of dry champagne, at 48s. 
a dozen, was equal to Perrier Jouet of '74. Leaving the —— 
Restaurant, Brit, now thoroughly refreshed by the excellent meal 
of which he had partaken, walked along the Strand, looking listlessly 
into the shop-windows. He noticed the watches in ——’s, those 
marvellous time-keepers that are the wonders of the world. Then he 
turned his eyes in the direction of those excellent riding-habits that 
only the skilful cutters of Messrs. ———- & Co. can turn out; and 
lastly, Cabman-like, he had a long stare at the artistic stationery 
of ——, which can be obtai at a discount of ten per cent. if paid 
for on delivery. 

Cuarrer XIV.—Adding Insult to Injury. 


Brit Brown was asked to plead in his own defence! What could 
he do? He had nodefence. Still, he was an Englishman, and, as 
an ny oy was proud of the entertainment at the —— Theatre, 
where he heard —— and —— with an exquisite delight that baffles 
description. So he kept an eloquent silence, which might have meant 
anything. In that si was contained secret allusions to the bene- 
fits to be obtained from —— hair-oil, and —— cure for toothache. 
He did not speak, because his heart was too full, and he was thinking 
of the days when on the street-hoardings he had seen the ‘‘ Moon- 
light Plate-Powder” and the ‘‘ Hottentot Ci ” §So he kept 
his counsel, and was silent. He felt that if he called a spade a 
spade he would have to admit that —— coffee was the best, that 
—— coals lasted longer than any other, that there was nothing to 
west composite candles. So he was silent, and was committed 

or trial. 
[Zo be continued. Applications for appearances in the story to 
be made to the Manager of the Mutual Advantage Depart- 


ment. Terms easy. 











Elementary Teachers. 
Taunprr, lightning, rain, and Cutting, biting as it blows 
hail, (enow.| Through the tiniest chinks and 
Storm and tempest, frost and holes ! 
Kast wind of rheumatic ail Lessons taught by scanty clothes, 
Feelingly will let you know; Poverty and want of coals | 


SPRING SONG. 
(By Lightly Turner.) 
T ight that crushed the And I then fi 
HE pen a. A € can orget those eyes 


8) ing Beneath the pe 
Is lifted from the earth, Those lambent glances of surprise 
The a wind sets free the fue of other girls! 
t supremacy of grace 
That fill the land with mirth. I notice more and 
Sweet April melts ae Repay Seam, The lucid candour of her 
Py, f- Lt When corner’d by a bore. 
ee ae Deore (52! whinge wd mt 
. ‘ =e 
This year I love Miss Brown. Still earlier, day by day, 


With shining eyes of azure-grey And writes in daisies on the lawn 
She looks you through and) What cannot say ; 
‘ | While beby birds in every nest 
Until you know not what yousay,| The feathered patience crown, 
And care not what you do. | Still, with Spring’s early promise 
On lip and brow the laughter | a 
urks | I'llonly Miss Brown, 
To dazzle and surprise, 


As when the urchin’s mirror jerks | Bat when the solemn feet of 
The sunlight in one’s eyes. night | 
| Are wet with August dew, 
We 7 not why, we know not | When wd stars beat so large with 


ow, ight, 
The long-familiar charm | And fall adown the blue; 
Should prompt at last the fatal | Was Se white rose’s gracious 


vow, ips 
And curve the dallyingarm, | Are delicately wet, : 
Why nestling love springs up, | And the star-gazing lover trips 
full-fledged | Across the tennis-net,— 


And flouts the chilling frown— | . 
I only know that I ye When, pie a skylark, soars the 
F i a | glass, 
ahastead pi ec inys 4 | And through the shaded room 
Yet rath restrains the bounding | The fragrant drought of trodden 
joy Tass 
And curbs the flying pen, Blends with the rose’s bloom ; 


In thinking how this must annoy | When on the sunny lawa the 
A lot of other men. gleams 
For why should others’ visions die| In white pellucid gown, 
And other hopes sink down It will have gone the way of 
To mere domestic calm, whileI | dreams— 
Monopolise Miss Brown ? My passion for Miss Brown. 








Cause anp Errect.—Mr. Henny Invine has recently been de- 





lighting the town with his finished (alas! in more senses than one, 

as the bill has had to be changed to admit of other revivals) perform- 

ance of Mathias. With the instinct of a true Artist, the sequel he 
added to the Bells was a Jingle. 





Morro ror A May Wetcome.—“ With all my Art!” 





AMERICAN DRINKS. 
Considerably Mixed by D, Crambo, Junior. 


La ty 











Pick Me Up. 








co —_—— ae Communications or Contributions, whether 
BRO case returned, not even when rs 
ees accompanied by 


MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures 
Stamped and Addressed Envelope, Cover, or 














PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL—Mar 14, 1887. 





URGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 





STONE SOIL. 


+ Poss.” 


me FLLIS'S 
NHS RUTHIN 
WATERS 


Eetastisugp 1825, 
er, Lemonade, Aromatic 
ger Ale 


REGISTERED. 


19, Potase, Seltz 
| 


+ Gout: Lithia Water, and Lithia end 
Potass Water, 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
So_p EvserYweess. 
£ MORESS—R. ELLIS & SOM, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES, 


london Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 





BROOKS’ |\¢ 


MACHINE 
COTTONS. 


pf a 





===  CoLT’s 

CO DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 
Department, 


‘ plied to H.M. War 
COL? EINGLE ACTION AEMY 
(vy REVOLVER, opted by the Uaited 
Stat oA ‘Se ernment. 
mrs: , TRONTIER risToL <n 0 the om a nd 
rs "mous et . t nEVOL 
~ metas POCKET VER, 





HEALTH) 
EXHIB" 1884 


\ 
a ALLMAN | 





COLLINSON & LOCK, 


late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


ARTISTIC | 





| FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINGS. 
. CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 





76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, 


a god 


ant adr to Besar Ps Pr 
nd Man ieee bee 


that —— of their 
‘ CROB3- hw —1 SERGES 


4 o— apa’ eyt ity 
RESS F. ABRIC cs 





o. BOW ROAD, LONDON, B. 
éstalogue on applicati 


oe ee 


Congay: 


ecee ie gee 


is’ which we bs ie 





ee in all those 


pn fever ued a —Me Mesicgs Pee | 


SQUIRE'S 


PARRISH’S) 


CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 





- ~ (Apts APH iC FOOD Tove 
and ety ee irra NED THA 


OTHER SYRUPS ARE SOLD “aie wae 8 
which differ in composition, often 


In bottles, 2/-, 8 6a 6)- each, thai 
Or by Sends Post free dizest fro ‘om 


SQUIR & SONS, 


418 BU Best Eoadon, 





WHO GOES A-EUNTING? 
WHO HAS A GARDENS 
WHO HAS A COURTYARD? 
WHO HAS A LARGE DWELLING! 
WHO LIZES TO Pay AT TEE TARGET! 


He will receive at h , by return of post evatis 
post-paid, de eoriplae En giish language of my 


HUNTING CARABINE 
WITHOUT py Spoon om 
incluaing (0 ball-shots and bul sees vont 


. can casi ly be cha srgud ageie Of over > 


ae! a Arms Man wire 
-, 8, Friedrichstrasse. 





THE NEW PERFUME, 


“WHITE CLOVER.” 


Rrowrrasp (No. 
WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 
23, SILK STREET, CITY, LONDON, 
2s. 6d. Sold by Chemists, &c. , or direct. 





MORTLOCE’S 


CHINA ano CLASS |S oe 


SERVICES, 
as supplied to 
B.M. THE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE, 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterns Carriage Paid. Discount 15 per Cent. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


xe my 
deceive . 
Les attentlos that 


ai 
WORCESTERSHIRE, SAG SAUCE 


Lee 


aged 


Gomes» #, > and kaport 
S WH n Sausns totoughout the World. 





LEA “. * PE 
are 








ISKEY 


MADE. 
on ee 


LONDON, W.| 





md ’ 
INFANTS 
Anut FOOD. 








EPPS’S 


COCOA. 


EVERY REQUISITE 


yoR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 


TO BE SEEN AT 
194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Malt). 


BALL- POINTED PENS, 


(4. MEWITT'S PATENT), 


As used by H.B.H. the Prince of Wales. 


Ua 


Th nctther scratch but ~Ge 
roughest paper. “Ebey bold meee tik an inst longer. 


EU peo esata uy 
Stx Sorta, suitable for leder, 

eg! tice sh ot oh beam writing. Assorted box of 

ail Stationers’ | or for 13 stamps of 


 cobaven & GLASS, EDINBURGH, 


,DINNEFORD'S MACHESIA. 


ens, “Govt, and INDIGESTION. 
a STREET, and all Chemista 


TION. -_ 














London: Wireos & Oe. Sy octal Girone, w. 
Price—-Syrap, 20.04 ; Olgareties, lo. 94. 
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OPINIONS OF TEE MEDICAL 
PEzcs 


W ould be aasim lated with great 
ore Lawoer 

Deserving of the highest praise ” 

PP «.ovrrven ea. 

Renger’s preparstions heve 
Grvervedly a high reputation.” 
Mepreat rr. 

“It & excellent im every way 
We heave given i in very meny 
cases with (he most marked bennett 
For Children whe throw up their 





food it ie invaluable.” —Leoenen 
Mepice: Recoen 
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GIVEs Twase sTaanoTn, a an 10NE DOME To TRE VOICE 
Pare reom att Ortaeres Leaves wo Arree Teere 
4 In Boxes ot is 154. and Oe. 64. cach, of all 


Manufactured for the Proprietors, 1 @20 Hawes, by 


ALLEN & HANBURYS, London. 


Sana eee 
SPEARMAN'S “‘ox:y.” 

DEVON = a Gommee 
According to the Queen, SERGES 
“It has no rival.” 


Thowsands of Customers testify that no other article woven 
equals thie in neal utility For Ladies’ lresses, beautiful 
qualities, le to 4. @¢. the yard. For Children, capitaily 
strong, is. O4. to Be. the yard. For Gentlemen's wear, double 
witth, te. @¢. to Ie. 6¢. the yard. The Navy Maes omd the 
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/ have found it 
matchless for the 
hands and complexion 


Aver ot 






s PEARMAN& SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


Only Address NO AGENTS 








Hen &§ Hanburys’ 
Castor Oil 


Tasteless. Pure. Active, 
Soild everywhere at 6d.,1/, 1/9 & 3/. 





eee 





Since using Pears’ 
Soap | have discarded 
all others. 


SOLO Onmrn—en—nnwmnn"y 
USED by HER MAJESTY'S SERVANTS. 


Gold Medals and Dyplomas of Mervt at all Exhubstions, 


Needham’s 
Polishing 
a ng 


Invewrons axe Powe Mawcrscreara 
J0SEPa PICKERING & SONS, SHEFFIELD. 
Leow pow Orrrce: 7, &T PAUt’s CHURCH YARD 


~werr 











For preserving the Chapleteas keeping the skin soft, free from 
redness and roughness, and the hands in nice condition, it is 


the finest Soap in the 7! Y 





eee 


; 2 Ay- ef ge 
a of a cost of 2d. by 
Bird's Custard Powder. 
The — only Genuize. 
gsrequired. Saves 
rar 4 cost, and is hai’ 
L an treuble. Scld every- 
a 64. and is. 
. packets. 
= one 
rin 4 each ber. Te 
disappointment, 
soe ree that os Das ket bears 
GHAX. 


the same cf the Inventor, ALFRED BIRD 
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